
6 The Tragedy of Othello 

Where didft thou fee her ? O vnhappy girle ! 

With the Moore faift thou? who would be a father ? 

How didil thou know twas (he ? ( O (he decciues me 
P-ift thought,) what faid (he to you ? get more tapers, 
Raifeall my kindred, are they married thrinke you? 

Rod . Trudy I thinke they arc. 

Bra . O heauen,how got flic out ? O treafon of theblood; 
Fathers from hence, trull nor your daughters mindes, 

By what you fee them aft : is there notcharmes, ^ 
By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abas’d haue you not read Rodengo y 
Offomefuch thing. 

Rod . Y cs fir, I haue indeed- 
‘Bra, Call vp my Brother : O would you had had her, 
Some one way, fome another ; doe you know 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore ? 

Rod . I thinke I can difeouer him, if you pleafc 
To get good guard, and go- along with mee* 

Bra, Pray you lead on, at euery houfe He call, 

I may command at moft : get weapons ho. 

And raife fome fpcciall Officers of might : 

On good Roderigo , He deferue your pay nes, 

Enter Othello, lago, and attendants wit h T orches y 
lag . Tho in the trade of warre, I haue flaine men. 

Yet doe 1 hold it very ftuflfc o’th confci ence. 


Exeunt 


That the Mag 1 ifico is muchbeUmd, 

An 1 hath in his effeft,a voyce ; potent kb) 


The Senate fent aboue three feuerailquefts 
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